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Hn the town of A thy Uve’d one Jemmy Lunagan 
Battered away till his liad’nt a pounds ■, 

Bis father he died and made him & waft again, 

Left him a larm ten acres of ground, 

He gave a grand party to freinde and relatiohs, i. 
Who did not forget, him when he came to the wall. 
And if you but listen I’ll mnke your eyes glisten 
At the rows and the ructions of Lanagsn‘8 ball 

Myself to be sure got free invitations 

For all the nice gsrls and boys I might ask 

And just in a minute both freinrfs and relations,] 

Were dancing as merry as bees round a cask 
Miss Judy O'Daly that nice lit le milliner, 

Tipped me the wink for to give her a call 
And soon 1 arived with fin Oillig.m, 

Jnst in time for Lanaga’s ball 

There was lashings of punch & wine for the ladles 
Potate« & cakes there was bacon & tea, 

Th^re wer»- the Nolans Dolans Q’Gfcady’s 

C> rtirig the girls & dancing away 

The songs the went round as vlenty as water. 

From the harp that once sounded sn Tara fold Hall, 
To sweet N» lly Gray & the rat cathers Dauter, 

AH singing togeatlier a Lanigan’s bail 

Th-y we e doing nil kinds of nonsensical yhlkas 
Ail r ti' d he room in a whirligig, . 

But J ul a & 1 soon banished their nonsense, 

A‘ d tipycd them a twist of a real Ir sh jig 
Och mavrone it was see. thru w as glad of me, '.{ 
An itda cen til you’d think the ceil ngs wou’d fall 
For 1 epent a wboie fortnight at burkes academy, M 
Learning a step for Lanigans ba 1, 

The boys were as merry the girls all Iiearly 
1) ncmg away in couples & gioups, ; 

Til an acci.ct bap pond, young Terence Macatthjr 
Ho pu his right leg through MisFin-rty’s hoops, 
The crfatui'r she fainted & reared mda mnrther 
1 al ed for h>r t in s ,& gathered them all, 

Carmody swore. tha 1 he’d go no further, 

Til he’d cave satisfaction at Lanigan’s ball. 

In the rntds of the row Mis Kerrigan fainted 
Htr cheeks at the same time as rod as the row, 
Someof the ’aides declared she was painted, 

She took a sun 11 crop t.o much I suposc, 

Her sweetheart Nell Morgan so dowerful &able 
When he saw his fair colleen stretch’d by the wall, 
He ti re the left leg ftom under the tRble, 

And smasoed all the chaneys at Lantgait’s ball. 

Oh hot s tlr re was the tactions, • 

Myself got a lick if om big Phelim McHugh, “ 

But foon l ri-pded to his kind il treduction 
Ai d kicked up a te rible phdabaloo 
Oulu Osey the piper was neari ei> g strangled, 
They squeezed up his pipes belows chant' r» & all 
T e irpii. ihei: ribbons all got ei tangled, 

And that putan end to Lannigaa’s batll, 
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